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then obliquely sank, while we began to hope for the rest and
sleep that all stood much in need of. However, Aboo-E\sa,
who preferred encamping in the neighbourhood of habitations
to a desert bivouac, despised our expostulations, and made us
push on in spite of weariness, till about an hour before day-
break, and just at the period of night when the darkness is
darkest, we suddenly found ourselves on the edge of deep
water-channels and standing maize, while high walls loomed
through the obscurity beyond. It was Roweydah, a small vil-
lage, but well provided with irrigation, and the gardens before
us were the private property of Mohanna, whe had planted and
arranged them during his presidency in the province. Here we
were to halt, and try what hospitality the inhabitants would
show.

Some one way, some another, for between darkness and
drowsiness we went at it like drunken men, after much shouting
and splashing we floundered through and out of the watery
labyrinth, and reached the high village gate. There we en-
tered, and discovered what looked like a castle on the one
side, with* an open space on the other. In this latter we flung
ourselves down on the ground, without further questions, to
sleep, and I hope that Aboo-'Eysa looked after the baggage,
for we certainly did not.

Two hours of morning nap after a long night journey are
equal to six hours at any other time. The risen sun awoke us,
and we began to rub our eyes and reconnoitre our position.
We had been sleeping by the side of a small tank; hard by
were low-built houses and court-walls; on the other hand our
castle, which now turned out to be the chief's, or rather the
head farmer's abode, but spacious and lofty enough for a baron
of the feudal times. We washed hands, faces, and feet (for our
dress list, it is needless to say, did not include those European-
ized articles, stockings), and made straight for the K'hawah of
this princely dwelling, sure to find morning coffee in function.
The Na'ib seated himself in due state near the master of the
house, while we, entirely eclipsed by the grandeurs of a Persian
ambassador on his way to Feysul, modestly took our places
lower down. Many villagers came in to stare at the strangers,
and to partake of coffee on their account The meeting ter-
minated by an invitation of all to breakfast in the garden